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IN THE THICK OF THE
FIGHT AT GETTYSBURG

The Wounding of General Jenkins.How "Con¬
federates Held Their Own With Handful
of Ammunition.The Terrible tcene.
Locating theLines ^ears Afterward.

BV Ii, K, llOiri,HIN,
Capinlu Company H, I-ltli Vn, C«TaIr»*.
General A. G. Jenkins was in Gen¬

eral R. E. I«ee's front as he ndvanced
Into Pennsylvania In l»C3. When Lee
turned to uieot General Meade'n army
at Gettysburg-, Jenkins's Brigade did
not reach Gettysburg till after the
herd bnttle on the first day, but got
thero about 0 P. M. On tho morning
of the second Jenkins woo summoned
to Loe's headquarters, ami ordered to
plneo Ills command on the left of the
town, and to hold that locality until
Infantry would come to relieve hihi,
Ho placed his brigade along a creel:
In tho woods, and to be sure he had
gotten tho location General Lee
pointed* Out on the map, he went by
himself a little In advance ot hlB line,
and while looking at his map (tho one
Leo had furnished hliu), and while dis¬
mounted, was wounded by a single
shot from artillery. Part of the shell
made a large hole In his hat and
wounded his soalp. He bled freely
»nd had to retire from the field, turn¬
ing over his command to Colonel
Jamefl A. Coohran, Colonel KergueOri
being then on detached service. No
other shot was llrefl at that time.

Jenkins, with one of his aide», Lieu¬
tenant George If. Hannah, retired to
a. houfeß Ihrco-Quarlcrs of a mile west
«if Gettysburg. He. told Hannah that
General Lee told hint the battle wns
to bo renewed that day by (Jonera!
liongstrcct's tiring a "big" trun on
Lee's extreme right about 1 P. M. Han¬
nah sayn that at that hour General
Jenkins was lying down on ope bed
(ind ho on another In the same room
when'they heard the signal gun; that
both got up and went out to witness
the duel, hut Jenkins returned to bis
bed almott Immediately suffering In¬
tensely with his head. Jenkins re¬
turned to the service Iti the spring of
1864. and commanded the Confederates
at the battle of Lloyd's Mountain, and
received a woiind while gallantly
leading his men, from which he died.
The officer then in command of our

brigade told hie what Jenkins told
Hannah, and as that part of our com¬
mand to which I belonged was then hold
In reasrve, I rode up on a high point
overlooking our lines to see. the battle.
T was where 1 could look over a large,
part of the field. The enemy were
stationed along their litte« cKtcnditig
from Gulp's Hill, on the left, to Ceme¬
tery Ridge, and on to Big and Little
Round Top Mountains, In the shape
of a crescent. Our lines were Imme¬
diately oppoEltt-, and were much
longer.

Exactly at the hour of 4 P. M. I
heard tho signal gun fire miles to my
right. Thin waa taken up by
artillery all along our lines from right
to loft, until the fire was general all
along both liner. Soon the cannon*
and small arms made a continuous
roar, like Cho fall of greut waters.
The smoke settled down ovor the
hattlefiold, and I could distinguish no
single shot. Every now and then I
could seo ft clrclo of smoke and flro
go up Into the air, made by the ex¬
plosion of a caisson- 1 was out of
danger, and had nothtng to do but
to think of tho awful carnage. 1 could
not stand it long, and retired to my
command to await ordert. Tho battle
raged until night, when the tiring
ceased.
About 11 o'clock A. M., July 0. part

of Jenkins's Brigade, viz.. part of the
Fourteenth and Sixteenth Virginia
Cavalry, reached that part of the bat¬
tlefield, which waa in the rear of the
lines of tho Federal infantry, near
Burnsldo's barn. Lieutenant-Colonel V.
A. Witcher, with hia command (another
part of Jenkins's Brigade), had been
*ent to that part of the battlefield early
that morning, and was lighting In front
of tho barn, which position he held
for a while, and then took a permanent
position In the bnrn.

General J. E. R. Stuart was on the
field Jn person when we reached there,
but that part of his command which
was with him el id not come on the field
till tho evening. Four companies of
the Fourteenth and four of the Six¬
teenth wero dismounted and Just behind
a mortised fence, the Sixteenth ney
to "Wlteller's command, and the Fo'
teenth next to the Sixteenth. Majr,
F. Bake, commanding the four compa¬
nies of the Fourteenth, was soon dis¬
abled by a shot, and the command of
the Fourteenth fell on myself.
For hours wc held our position along

that fence, though the flro was very se¬
vere. "We were lying down on the ground
bohirt,d th© bottom rails. So deadly was
tho tire that once, -when one of my men
was wounded, two others were struck
as soon ar, they rose to bear him from
tho field.

After a while I went to General Stu-
Rr.t, who was just behind our dismount¬
ed men, sitting on his horse, about the
centre of our lino, und told him we
wero nearly out of ammunition. While
ruing to him I was struck by a spent
hullftt in the stomach, which caused
great pain for a moment. While talk¬
ing to Stuart, Colonel Witcher camo up
and told h1'9i the same thing. Rtuart
said ho had done what he could to have
ammunition sent us, but that we must
reservo our fire and hold our positions
at all hazard.
Wo did so, holding this linp until

after dark. It Is a mistake, as some¬
where stated, that part of this com¬
mand- was withdrawn from the field
for want of ammunition. This line in
'the barn and along that fence was held
till the fighting was over, and Colonel
"Witcher's command was not withdrawn
until daybreak on tho morning of
July 4.
When Stuart'a command came in tho

evening some wero dismounted and
supported Colonel Witcher's line, but
tho most of them remained mounted.

. The enemy's artillery was stationed In
nn applo orchard and in a skirt of
woods. In their immediate rear, while

our artillery was in the Wouda imme¬
diately behind us.

'i'ii'.- charging of the mounted cavalry
on both Bides look place In front and
to the left of the lines of our dismount*
ud men. Time ami a^ulii the Confed¬
erates would charge the; Federals,
driving them back to their reserved
dismounted men. and then the Federals
Would charge our men back to our re¬
serve. Hack ward ami forward the bat¬
tle raged, and the lire of the dismount¬
ed lines and the' artillery went on for
hours.
No substantial ground was perma¬

nently gained or loKt. and the lines
remained the same until night closed
the awful carnage. Many of our men!
were killed and wounded. General
Wa le Hampton received a sabre cut on I
his head during one of the mounted'
charge.*.
When I went along my part of Hie

litte to withdraw my men. after night,
It was ho dark I mistook my Way a
few yards und came within speakingdistance of the enemy, «Ion* their
llheB, Whin we left the field every¬
thing was still as death, where but a
Tew hours before the battle ratj.d as'
I never taw before or since.
Twenty years after the battle. tJcti-

eratfi Hampton, T. T. Mtinford, Captain
.T. A. Wilson, of Churchvltlo'a Cavalry;
myself and other Confederate officers
and men were requested by the Culled
States historian. General Bncholder, to
meet the officers and men of the Fed¬
eral army on the ground and locate
the lines. We did ho, and found no
dtffloulty. Am soon »s I p«>t In sight
of the barn, fence and sprlnghouso. In
front of the barn, I knew 1 Mad found
the real place.
We saw Cc marks of the balls and

bullets :n the barni fence and Spring¬
horns, while General Algor's little son
Picked up a number of bullets In front
of ths fence where we lay, and not. far
from where his father was located with
his regiment in the. Federal line, uist
opposite to us. There Ik a beautiful
monument '.n this Held, which contains
the names of the. brigades engaged on
both fides.
This preal cavalry engagement was

In the rear of th-^ lines around the
town of Gettysburg) but nil narts of
tlio battlefield nre easily r< ached over
splendid avenues.

The Old TnwDn of Dixie.
Tllis old townr, of Dixie, oh bring them

to me,
Tho old towns that dream in the dear

land of Lee;
In peace and in nutet, with lovo run*

ntng through.
They wait the sweet, bloom of the rose

ill the dew.
The mountains all round and a river so

sweet
Kunnin down the loved valleys that

dream at their feet.
The old towns of Dixie.
Oh bring them to nie,

Ye old towns that dream
In tlio dear land of Lc-:

»

Their names slug forever with song
ever young

A3 they trip through the dream on tho
end of my tongue;

Tho eld towns of wonder and beauty
and light

That lead the pale morn to the gate of
tho night

With a plumo o'er her bonnet, a star
on her head

And tho moon like. a. jasmine to shine
by her bed.
The old towns 'of Dixie.
The sweet towns and true.

That bloom mid the shadows
And smile 'ncath the dew:

)
The mountains all round and a valley

near by,
A dear river singing Its heart to the

sky.
The. old Bappahannock, the lovely

Sweetalr.
And that loved laughing water, the

silver Shehdaro;
The old to "v us, I know thent, and

knowing, ah sweet
To me the fair vales and the streams

at their feet!
The old towns of Dixie.
Tho lovnd towns that sing

Of the dear life of dream
Where the red roses swing:

Winchester, Staunton and Lexington,
yea.

The Old towns of Dixie are dreaming
to-day.

I'Ath the mountains around them just
waiting to tell

lie music of magic that over them fell
When tho white winter mantle dropped

. off and they felt
The warm rain of April all over them

pelt.
The old towns of Dixie.
Where sweet lives arc spent

in the same, dally round
That the old dwellers went!

I'fhft old to.,n.'i of Dixie.one name for
them all.

The old towns that sent every son to
, the call
Of the dear Dixie bugles that blew

through the hills
When the brave banner roso o'er the

rtdgea and rills,
And fathers left homesteads, gave up

all they had,
And every brave son did the Eime as

his dud.
The old towns of Dixie.
Oh bring thorn to mc,

The old towns that dream
In tho dear land of Dee!
.By the Bentztown Bard.

Stonewall Jackson liny.
As one of the sentences In our edito¬

rial of Saturday on "Jackson and Ills
Virginians" was reduced to a mean-

Inglcss jumble of words, we take such
comfort as we can get from restating
our proposition, which should have
a pen red as follows:
"Somo day In the year should be set

aside as Stonewall Jackson Day, and
the lessons of Jackson's life impressed
upon our young generations, as the
lessons of General Dee's lire are re¬
viewed year after year, and will be
to the end of time."
That proposition is worth repeating.

While tho State of Virginia, we bollove,
has ordained by law that January. 19
shall be a holiday In commemoration of
the birthdays'of both of these great
generals, It Is nevertheless truo that It
is tho real anniversary of General Loo's

PR1CA 1)1 Elt-G ISNERAIt MARCUS J. WltlGIIT, of TcniitewHce,

birth, and Is so observed. Jackson's
Lüne will, of course, not suffer by this,
but Virginia will Iohc. Hör generations
of young men and women should not
Coliie on in Ignorance of his great Ser¬
vices to hin State or of the Jinn lessons
to be drawn from his stcrHrig eharue-
tor. Therefore we hope tho State will
designate some other day than the
19th to be obHcrved in commemoration
of Stonewall Jackson and his wov of
life. That '.lay in iho spring of 18(5.1.
when tlx- Confederate chieftain found
eternal rest. Plight very well be the
oru- oh which the school children of
Virginia and oliiors should pause from
Hielr employment and have their at¬
tention fixed ripen Jackson, the man
of nonce; Jackson, the Christian, and
Ja.'kson, the. grim soldler. Wo feel
that there Is a demand, even if It Is
unspoken, by the people of this Com¬
monwealth, that this great leader shall
not be Ignored, even incidentally, As
we paid on Saturday, the neglect to
which we pointed was not duo to "any
for/ret fulness of his achievements or
indifference to his memory." but sim¬
ply to tin unexpected condition of
things. Loo and Jackson will forever
remain the great twin brothers in fame
of the civil War, .md t hern Is no pur¬
pose on the. part of the utate to show
any partiality toward either. They
were pood sons and must fare alike in
our love and memory..Charlottcsvillö
Progress,

TrilB HKHO OK TILE SOUTH."
Lines on the unveiling of Jefferson

Davis Monument at New Orleans, 1311,

At last the resurrected South proclaims
The glory of tho Cival "War long

pa»:t.
Within which struggle shone her saint¬

ed names,
In Fame's undying wave of blood

high cast.

But 'moiin the many who so bravely
fought

Looms up In tow'rlng strength and
noble form

The man who to his people peace hath
brought.

And from the rearing war did quoll
the storm.

The head of that Confederacy grand.
Whose cause tho" lost can never pale

or die.
As long as heats a Southern heart or

hand.
Or breathes a God of Justice In the.

sky.

All bitterness has fled.the past is
dead,

And we but wreathe the spotless Im¬
mortelle

To lay it gently on sweet memory's
head,

Where spirits of our soldiers bravo
yet dwell.

Then raise a shaft to Davis loved so
well.

Whose blameless life did brighten
every deed, y

Which we may well to oyr' children
tell,

That they some lesson from his
name might heed.

Let ev'ry truo Confederate rejoice.
That we have carved this monument

so fair;
Let ev'ry Southern boy and girl find

voice,
To sing the praise of Davis on tue

aJr.
I.
Ah! Wo will keep this monument with

pride,
The statue of tho Hero of the South,

To whom once freedom and success
dented,

Now lives in glory In his people's
mouth.

»

We place our hearts in tears about
his feet.

Which evor trod on Duty's path so
blest:

We send our prayers on high, his soul
to greet,

Which in God's great Valhalla now
doth rest.

R1XFORD J. LINCOLN.

RECOLLECTIONS

Of a Confederate Spldier From ISO!
to 1SU5.

After we went into the local defenses
on Chaffin'o farm and settled down in
winter quarters, nothing occurred out
of the usual picket, duty, drilling, guard
mounting', etc., were the daily duties
of us all. As tho time passed, deser¬
tions became frequent; nearly everynight some one would desert to the
enemy. Ohe night a young man of
my company deserted, ono of the lasi
I ever thought would desert. After¬
wards a man from Company C, then
one more from Company K deserted, a
few night more another man from my
company left us; I shot at him as ho
left. He told me after the war that
he was within twenty yards of me
when I shot, lying behind a bin stumpAfter tho war. In October. I was on a
train going to Richmond, and when
the train, slowed up at Doswell fho
first man I saw was the man I shot
at. I called him: he came Into thö
train, and after tho usual' greeting. I
said to him, "Sam, where were you
when I shot?" He said he was lying
behind the stump, and he told me that
.after he got over, he went as far as
Providence, Rhoda Island, before Rich¬
mond war, evacuated by tho fall of
Petersburg. So wo lingered on. doing
our duty and drilling, up to tho 2d of
April, which xvflb Sunday. That night
wo resumod, our duty on picket, and
evory hour tho word was passed down

tho lino the hour and fill is well until jtho hour of :t o'clock >vaa passed and
i.U was well. I called it out. and 1 Ifound that, all had left the line of our'right; on^ of my comrades, Joe Lan-Ortthi, Haid. 'Come on. I'ugh; they haveall l^rt our right, tihil wo will he cap¬tured In a short time." Wo left thopicket line and wertl i" camp, findingtho command had nil left1. We gathered up wnn.t wo had lett in camp mid
went to the Oshornc Ptkc leading upRichmond. Wo came to a roadthat lead to a grist mill owned by a,than by the inline of Taylor, or rather.It wan called Taylor'« mill, right downon the bunk of, the Jumcs River» -.1110there was a than, an oflicer. with aguard to «top the men from going upthe pik« towards Richmond. At tirst, jhe was very rough, but the picketswere constantly coming up until tho,crowd was so large he commenced beg-v'..-Inc. the men not to leave him. Bui wohad no idea of stopping Wo picked upa hag of corn and wont toward;' themill, and when »ve got around :* curvein tho road we went un to the hikeami kept on to Richmond; whore woj arrived just, as it. got light enough. to ore. When we got into the cityIt waa on Uro. The greatest excite- Jmahl prevailed.Women serenmink andv ringing their handb and everybodyseethed to he powerless to Ktop theconflagration thai was spreading ranid-iy. Wö pUehcd on up to Broad Street,end tho merchants were emptying bar-Ireis of whiskey in tho gutters. Acrowd of little boys wero drinking outof thö gutters, tho drunkest little get l
ever saw. Wo came uu near RichmondCollege, when a small squad of cav¬alry came dashing in and cold us therewere forty scouts out then., and theywould capture; us, no wo passed CampLeo and took to the woods, where weremained until dark, when wo dameout and started out to tind the R., F.I'. R. R. Wo came to a hoiis.0 and call¬ed, a man came out. and wo told himwe were lost and wanted to get tothe railroad. lie said. "Oh. I know youwant to go to your homes, and 1 do notHämo you. 1 am a soldier und l amgoing to work to-morrow. Come thisway." And we wero not over fifty yardsfrom tho railroad. We aame up toHungry .Station, got supper and walk¬ed all night, and when day brcko n^xtmorning we. had crossed South AnnaRiver. Scyoral of the boys lived nearLoswell, y.o my crowd was reducedfrom eight, to two Wc went out somedistahco from thu road and went toSleep; awoke about L' o'clock, am din¬ner and started tip tho road again, andreached Rüther Glen about sunset. Wostopped at a widow lady's house, Mi's,.lackson, and stayed all night nnd wentto see a neighbor of hers next day, andreturned lato In the afternoon. Justbefore sunset we got on the railroadagain, and met William Wright, ofBowling Green, talked awhile with himand then resumed our Journey; Severalhandcars passed up full of soldiers,and one came by with only threo men
on It. Wo balled them. They took
us on and wo were soon at Mil ford.A. J. P., In the Fredcrlcksburg Journal.

A Photograph of Jncksnh.
An interesting picture of GeneralI'Stohewn.ll" Jackson, from which, itIs said, many of tho pictures of himhave been taken, is on exhibition atBcndnnn's Galleries, in Baltimore.The picture was taken in the winterof 1SÖ1-1SÜ2 by llOUtsahn, of Winches¬ter, it represents tho general in fullfnajorrgoneral uniform, in a sittingposture. When the Southern Fair ofISGfj was held In Baltimore from whichto raise, funds to meet the. immediatedistress of many Southern families,this picture, which is a pastel portrait,was made by Messrs. Bendann. the ar¬tist being Kester, who enjoyed a Huereputation in his day. and the picturewas raffled at tho fair, producing a.large sum of money, it. wus won byCaptain Thomas K. McCaw. of Win¬chester, and has been In the posses¬sion of his family for tho last forty-live years. It Is In admlrablo condi¬tion.
Captain F. M. Colston recalls verydistinctly tho fact thai tho lato Gen-oral Bradley T. Johnson told him thatwhen he was with General Jackson inthe Valley of Virginia, near Winches¬ter, General .lackson promised to givehim his photograph, and General John¬son insisted that .ho should fulfil thatpromise, and had him go to RontzahuIn Winchester to sit. Ho declares It tohe a faithful representation;
Tribute in Southern Womanhood.In referring to tho monument to borallied to Southern womanhood, nomofo beautiful tribute could be paidthem than the following:"No murble shaft, no orator's tongue,no historian's pen, no memorial tablet,no pots's canto can give to Southernwomanhood the praise it. merits. Atj home, surrounded by ignorant negroes.I driven by the horrors of war frompalatial mansions to miserable hovel*,her heart nover failed. She spun andwove, knitted and sowed, and oi'tlnn;sworked in the cotton »flolds withouti complaint. Her letters to hushand andson gave no indication of the fearfulstruggles and sacrificed at home. Wh- nit wan possible for her to leave thetlrcsidc and her helpless, half-starvedlittle children she was found an angelof mercy in the hospital or, on the! battlefield.not with a red cross onher arm, but pity in her heart, un¬seen.
Many were her tender ministrationsto wounded, many the. last messagesto which she listened before bravospirits were wafted before tho greatWhite Throne. Sho did as much asi irien in winning battles; her homo was! opened to tho wounded, although un-I known. Untrained, she untered thohold of battle and did tho best shecould for the comfort of tho woundedand* dying. Firmly believing In a greatright In which any true woman willIf husband nnd sons are there, she.

with Spartan courage biuto her-loved
ones brave the battle oh to death If
need be. Many a man, brave in battle,
was cither thrown in it 'ditch unknown

f and unmarked, or brought home ?o aj woman no Doli to and roflnt,d, placed in
a pine boxj and, when tin1 death (loo'swjpro thrown in with tlio unearthly{ thud, her all was gone ,nnd sho wasrooinPpllod io return to a home with| helpless children and "lily a crilat of
lire.ill

".V nil re. unselfish woman is theI brightest jewel a gt'Cnl Cud has SOt

In u glorious universe. Thosu are the
women wlio have Inspired tho veteran-.)
to build a monument so white und
pure thnl If. will whisper to the stars
of her devotion ami love to her South¬
ern Cause; and yet they in their un¬
selfishness would want the same to goto the glory oC our gray-haired men
of the sixties." J2: _AV CUtAY.

it would be nice to rinjl out something
about Dr. William CHnes, but oven by
searching diligently, nothing is re-

voaied, lie look 100 ucrt s or Hie, land
.>r Cathhpo, the Indian, and It looks as
i!" this aspiring Indian had bitten oft
uu>re than he could chew, or, in plainer
lamjuogc, had staked oh more than be
could plow. Dr. Orincs also had a lot
at Gloucester towne, There wan a time
when prophecy pointed to cities on
cither side of York Itiver.one at York-
town, the other at Gloucester Point;
The prophecy «tili awaits, fulfilment.

t'amplh ld Is a name which clings to
many localities, btii it falls to work out
genealogically; Of Kmhry ami Brud-
hury wo .-an find nothing, liithdugu
land was granted to Ualph Hmbry und
Jitmea Bradbury in 10tj2.
When w<- conic to the name I'Mward

Powe we tire un familiar ground; Ito
took up land in lGt>l, and perhaps ever
since thei-e has been a .Ned Howe in
Gloucester county, in iTis Benjamin
Howe, probably his son, married Mary
Jstrvls, ami in ITS6 there were Ilalts-
fprd, Zaeh and Edward Howe in Abiiig-
don Parish. They were at first Kpls-Jcopuilnns, but when llie tide turned
just after the Itovolutlon they becatne
useful members of tho Methodist
Chitreh.

livery body remembers "Ned Howe's"
Store nn<I his house and his wife, about
fifteen or twenty years ago. It was at
the hcglnulng of "Guinea." ami there
on--, eould find nil sorts of merchandise,
find of the best. Moreover, till who
wen*, to the store were sooner or later
to enter the house and partake of Its
famous hospitality; There was in» end
to Mrs. Howe's domestic ingenuity; ami
hnr dishes were famous. Any excuse
which Would take the men and women
. .r York, North. Ware or Bevern Rivera
to Guinea and the Rowes was ougerly
accepted.

Tito, simple tastes and methods of
rural life thirty yearn ago Seoul almost
Incredible now, when catalogues and
Buttorlek patterns carry I'atis modes
to the furthest corner of the globe;
About Hint number of year;; ago a

Gloucester girl had .1 lover, and this
lover laid at her feet as a tender of¬
fering two beautiful skins of .1 gray
fox. These skins the girl tanned with
her own hands, and t he iover afterwards
int thetu into strips.of silvery beauty
to trim a cloak. But where was tho
clonk" It wasn't always easy to got
things from town, and at once, excur¬
sions were made to tho vdrloua stores
at Hickory Fork and tin; court house.
with depressing results as to the cloak,
bu> with chat niin'g experiences along
the level, leafy roads.
At last some one suggested "Ned

Rowe-'s" store, and thither Ihn für and
the girl went, and there a beautiful
soft, dark-blue, broadcloth was pro-

I cured, out of which a cloak «0 hand-
j sonic was fashioned with the. help of
the fur, that not only was It. the cyno-

! sure of all rural eyes, but city folk
who chanced that way could not Keep
their eyes from it. Not only did Mr.
Ned Röwo have beautiful broadcloth.
but evefything else, and many went
to his stoic, who. but for it, would
never have penetrated Iho mynlerles of
"Guinea." Guinea was the laud of tho
"fisher folk." and on certain days Hp
fich carts, heralded by couch shell
trumpets, would distribute lea food
along the various thoroughfare?. Chief
among theso fish poddlerc wero the
Browns, of Guinea, whose. Voices were
almost us strong of sound an the awk¬
ward trumpet which they used, and tho
"cooks" were always at the various
gales before them to buy tho flHh for
dinner.

Fifty years ago Guinea whs primi¬
tive; its barefoot citizens run Ironi tho
iiounil of carriage wheels, crying as
they ran: "Run. little wheel! Big
wheel catch you!" Now there ar«
prosperous people in Guinea, mid about,
tlio churches of Sundays there aro
more big and little, wheels than can he
counted. There arc several families of
Röwo still In Guinea. They keep lino
stores still, and aro excellent cltlüons.
Guinea has always been a paradise

for doctors. Yearn ago Or. Philip Tal-
iaferro would sail away in his big
boat, and be lost for a week or two In
the bounds of Guinea. Dr. Wllmer
Nelson lost his Tlfo attending to the
sick in Guinea just after tho wnr. in
later years Dr. Edward Taliaferro
practiced medicine In Guinea. Th's
practice enabled him to go abroad for
study, and ho Is one of iho mosl suo-
ccssrul young doctors in Norfolk. Dr
John W. C. Jones first settled tn

I Guinea; thence he, too, went abroad,
studying in Berlin, Vienna, -Paris and

I London. He. too, is a skilful speclallst,
now living in Newport News.
Wo havo collected all tho Howes

recorded in the old roglster of Abing¬
don Parish, which may supplement any
Bible records which tho fauillles may
possess.

In 1690, James Röwo lived In Glou¬
cester. Very probably he was tho son
of Edward Rowe, tho patentee. He
married "Mary (?), and had James, born
In 10*39; Ben. born in KIT. (quite a

gap); Lucy, born In 17PJ. There, was
also a William Howe, probably his
brother, married Elizabeth, and had
Catherine, born 1715, und Willlaut,
bom l" 1722, There was also Ja mos
Röwo, who married Francos (?), and
had a son William. Thomas P.uwe- and
his wife Mary had a son, Clack, born
In 171$.
Ben Howe, son uf James, born In

nj.\ married Rebecca (V), find had
Zm.'hariah and Lucy.
Zachailah Röwo married Margaret.

His children arc not recorded. We find
"Margaret Röwo died at ZacIi Rowe'3
house. NoVornbOr 20, 1776." She. was
his wife, wo have no doubt, but then
women's rights were not even In the
air. Zach Rowe owned slaves and
other witnesses of prosperity. Thomas
Howe we ulso find in the Abingdon
Register, and also John, Benjamin,
Joseph and Richard about tho middle

{ of the eighteenth century. Thomas had
daughters Rebecca (wlfo not mention-

I oil), born 1754, and Mildred, born 1759.
(John had a son. Lewis, born 1.7 til:
Benjamin married Anne, and had son
Benjamin in 17il0: Joseph Howe hud a
daughter, Sarah, by his wife Anne In
1751; lind Susanna by his wife Mary
in 1753, Richard Rowe had a son, John,
by wife Catherine In 17ti0.

Mrs. Mary Rowe died In 1759, and
her daughter, Pritsy Goodwin, the same
year, She had property. There was
also X Hansford Rowe in Gloucester In
1751.
These little bits are picked from

the Abingdon Parish Register. The
task \v:t., rather tedious, otj) if from
it some satisfactory Efotieaioffy Ih de¬
rived, v.e shall hn glad.
The Hon 11cSi Dudleys nud Hubhi'ds

took op land previous to their graut!?
now mentioned, and what wo could
Hud of thorn we put in a previous
pa pi'f.
Tho araftoilS (1607-106?) have <lis-

appchrod altogether.

Timid Grant*.
160C.John Mann, 100 acres upon

Horn Harbour Creek, Joining land of
Lloutonant-Colonel Wooldrlch, and
which lapsed Uhd was rograntod 1711
lb Anno and Mary Sterling. This was
John Manu, of "Tltnherneck." father of
Mary Mann, who married Mat . how
I'.'lgo of "RO8OW0ll."
IGOi.Ouy Knight. 100 acres on Mil-

ford Haven, known a^ Eagle's Nest.
Thomas ami Mary Knight, in Abtngdort
Register, a son, Thomas, born 1700.

i'bio.itcv. Jtisttrhun Aylmer, -1951
acres, Mockjack Hay, east Side of Pep¬
per's Creek, ami the residue, by Mr,
Plummer'» marked trees to the bayslde.
His wife was Prances, daughter of Col¬
onel William Armistcad, of "Hesse,
and widow of Colonel Anthony KMIott.
She married (third), before 1*86, Chris¬
topher Wormeley, of "Kosegill."

1107.George Curtis, 1,100 acres on
Blackwalfer Creek. Christopher Curtis
was sheriff or Middlesex, 17 10, and mar¬
ried, 17.". 1. Ann Dudley, In Kingston
Parish. Charles Curtis, aged eighteen,
was in Colonel William Brent's Regi¬
ment. 1777: I0dward Curtis in Kingston
.Parish vestry; Charles Curtis married,'l7S7. Ann Murray, or Middlesex county;
William t'urlis married (17!>0) Mary
Robinson-Whiting, and (second), l^ui,
Aurora Maria Grymes (tomb at Hgh-
Sato),

It'.OS-John IShipioy, 350 acres, Nar¬
rows of Mil ford Haven, joining Abra¬
ham Mugilsh (whose daughter, Mary
English, was his wife ».
1009.Abraham Kngllsh, mc.uilnned

as deceased, ami his daughter, Sarah,
was tin- wife of Richard l.ong.
1671.Hugh Nevcll, 1.17a acres head

of Dividing Creek, in Mockjack Bay,
and over to Blackwatcr Creek. In 1071
.Ibhn Neve! I. in fan i. had tOO acres
Joining Duncan Hohannon. Joseph, son
of Joseph Novell, bom 17r>.1; .Marlen,
son of George and flebckah Novell, horn
1711 (Abthgdon Register).
1GTR.Major Robert Brlstow, 9no

acres northeast side Mockjack Ray and
east Hide of mouth of North River, and
married A.Verliia, daughter of Thomas
Curtis. He. with George Brent, of
Woodsto», k", Nicholas Hey ward, Jr., and
Richard Ponte, patented, In IfiSP. 30,000
a<rcs In Prince William county, which
thoy naiued "Rrenton." Ho was dead
In 1710, and Robert. Brislow, his execu¬
tor. He had returned to England and
was member of Parliament, Much of
the vast Brlstow estate was forfeited
to Virginia In the Revolution. '

lOS'J -John Lilly. U31 aores In Mllford
Haven. He had previous patents. His
daughter, Mary, married Robert Reado,
will 1713, lion of Colonel Gcorgo Roade,
died 1071. Rosemary, daughter of
John Lilly, of Mllford Haven, married,
177 1. Johiah Deans, of Norfolk. Her
sister, Mary Lilly, married. 1709.
Thomas Blllups. (This last John was
probably grandson of John, above.) In
10 10 York Records mentioned Edward
Chiaman an stepfather to John Lilly.
John, Thomas and William Lilly, in
Porqulman county. N. C, 17.10. John
Lilly's will. 1788} 'wife Keslah. brother
Joslah and jAslah Rogerson. executors;
fathor-ln-lHW» Daniel Rogereon, wit¬
ness, Isaac Lilly and Joseph Lilly
(Porn titman Records i.
CVomiuunlentloii.N, Queries nnd Answers.

Bedford City. March I.'
Editor..f have recently read with

much pleantro your acoount of Castle
Hill und Mary Walker In the ("enea-
loglcal Column of The Times-Dispatch.
Vour Interest In your work seems so
genuine that I think you will not

mind IC I explain your "unccfta'fi""
points. Caatlo Hill was u part o£ tha
Nicholas Merlwether (D land grant oC
17,982 acres, and camo t<> Colonel.
Walker only by hs mnrrtngo to tho
widow of Nicholas Merlwether (-). Ill
was tho homo of tho Mcrlwo.thera (lest.
Nicholas Merlwether ('-) left one child;Mildred, who married John Tynot, oC
Hanover. "Tho child 0£ Castle lir.V
you wrlto of Id my grcat-great-grand-<mother. Thomas Lewis, my greats
grandfather, married Elizabeth Moti-
wet her. and his sister] Elizabeth Lewis,
married her brother. William Douglas'
Mcrtwothor. He was always called1.
Ullly Douglas to please his grand¬
father, ltev. William Douglas , for
whom ho was named, who had no sons,
f have always heard thero was noth¬
ing soft about Captain Mott, and thac
she was a strong bcllovOr In tho rights
of women. One attribute of that
Lewis-Walker blood is a unusual
presence of mind and undaunted cour¬
age (absolute fearlessness), and It .still
shows in a remarkable way In many
of their descendants. When you write*
of the combined Lewis. Merlwether;
Walker, Douglass and Clark families
you Und Interested readers not only in
Virginia, but in every state.
Thanking you for your very inter¬

esting article,
Verv sincerely yours,

(J. D. S.

Will C. 11. IV. of Turlock, Cab, givo
her full namo and address to this
column, and oblige a TUonaugh con¬
nection'.' More data on the Bronuugh.family will appear later In this paper.

k. m. rt.

Editor Genealogical Column:
Will you kindly give mo some In¬

formation about tho Watkins family
In Virginia or just tell rue what bookscould 1 look though? I am In Wash¬
ington frequently, and I could Und tho
hooks you mention at the public libra¬
ry. I Inclose stamp for reply.

Yfours always,
SAMUEL WATKINS.

Court Avenue, Elllc.ott City, aid.

Editor Genealogical Column:
Can any mm through your paper oO

by writing to me give me the follow-*
lug data: I have.

Sallle WU'rts, married-Iluekor.
I only know of one son, John KuCk-

er. He lived ami died In Amherstj
county, Va., In March, 17SS. He. mar¬
ried Nancy Sheltoti. Ho died in Am-,
hcrst county, Va.. In 1SPJ. Nancy Sbel-
ton was both 1707, died 'in Amtierst
county, Va., 1S00, Now what, was thoChristiah hämo of the Rucker who
married S al l ie WllllsV When uml
where were they married? When uml
where wero they horn and died'.' Can
you give me the names of their Citti-
dl'ch, with dates of their birth and
marriages, anil whom did they, marry?Who were, the parents of Sailto Willis?
1 have, the names of ult (he children o£
John and Nancy (Shelton) Rucker.with other data concerning tneni;Who were tho parents of Nancy Shel¬
ton?
Hoping to have better success withthese queries than with my Rico-Black;

queries. Not a single person has an-j
swored any question.

Very respectfully,
(MRS.) B. IL RUCKER.

Editor Genealogical Column:
Will you please glvo me what In¬formation you can of the following;families?
James Nye, born about 1710, In NewYork, died In Wythbvllle, Va., 1SSG.William Ray, of Ashe, N. C, nearJtiTcrson City; Thomas Ca.llo.way, ofthe sumo place, who married BetsvRay.
I am in hopes you can givo mc aj sketch of somo of these names fromI your genealogical Column (they werotill English) or can tell mo where Iwill bo most likely to obtain the same,I have your sketch of the. Turners, asgiven by Burke, and would like a pic¬ture of tho Turner coat of arms, asJ am afraid I do not get them right.This was published in your columnsMay l'.t 100$; Please lot me hoar from

you.
Also about ono William Robinson,born in Ireland* 1733, came to lila

country when a child and settled InCaSwoll county, N. C, on Moon Creek.Joseph Robinson, con of Wilnam, oornWashington county, Va.. 177_\ on Hol¬
sten River. I do not know anythingof theao families up to the date 1 glvohere. MRS. R. M. TURNER.

1120 Möhtatia Street, El Paso, Tox.

"Affect Respect for Your Hus¬
bands Though You Have It Not'

BY ADA PATTERSON
Last night V sat in one of the- TlaHan

I rer-tanranta which have become popu-
j lar In tho metropolis because they af-
j ford a change from regular diot, giving
an exolla fillip to a jaded appetite.

| This restaurant was crowded, and
| tables wore placed so close to each
olher that the conversation of onej party furnished smiles and cause for

l reflection for their neighbors. Raves-
dropping had to no'dropped from thelist of social misdemeanors whore
nearness forced a community of Ideas.
My neighbors were a typical Ameri¬

can wlfn and a typical American hus¬
band. She wan a little wrenllko wo¬
man, with bright, blrdllko eyes and an
Intelligent, kindly face. She repre¬sented, as the wife usually does, tho
fineness In the family partnership,while tho husband, broad of head and
phöüldors, withnoarso, thick; wrdy hair
and s.teel-coloied eyes, typified, as hus¬
bands do. Us force. With them wore
a young pair who looked at oaoh other
as though they were newly wedded, or
about to be. Clearly they were pupil*In tho art of palling the matrimonial
craft, and this in what they learned.
"My dear." from tho Wrenllko little

woman, "you aro milking that soup
phi to too full."
A pause, while tho hushnnd servoi

soup to the young man. "John von
didn't give Charllo enough soot). And
von gave Susie too much. What alls
you?"
John patiently pa.-53.-d hi? spon.ie a

plate thai was neither too full nor too
scant, but she wined the edge osten-
tntiously with her napkin. "John
never could serve soup well." sh.- con:- |plained. "His hand is ?0 unsteady.'-The tish brought forth similar com-
ments. and when Italy's national dish,
glowing white through Its eoverlne- ofrod sauce, was brought upon a heapedPlatter, the fusllla lo of lustra- tions
was resumed.

"f>. .Idin. for pity's sake, don't cutspaghetti."
"What shall T do?" The husbandtried to smile, but.there was a surly!undertone. j"Von must din it tin in h spoon, evenIf It does drip over the side*. '

Having discharged his duty as well
as any one now ia the art of servingthe slippery delicacy could do, everyonp honed that the husband's tribula¬tions were over. It was a false hope.MOra?loiifl. John, you can't eit sha*ghottl that way. Ilon't you know thatj when '-ot. out It. It falls between thetitles of your fork?"' Lot me show you."She twisted the. squirming nns.s aroundlier fork and Ditched It. down her throat,looking at him triumphantly with lipslocked is close um the doors "of ft Jail;"Hoof or chicken? Why do youchoose chicken. John? Afraid of yourrheumatism? Pshaw! l don't believeIn any of those crank food Ideas, Pro
eaten raro .roast beef all my life, nfld

novcr had a tins-? of rheumatism, and
so has my Aunt Carrie."

"Will yon havo white or dark meat,Susie?" Tho typical American hus-hand cut short tho instructions nndllooked at tho young woman guest."Dark, please."
"O, John." pecked the wrenlike wo«man. "I never heard of such a thlng«Of eduruo she doesn't want dark meat,f never knew a woman who reallyliked dark meat, (live her a plcco oCtho breast. That's a good piece." ,"nut sho says."
"Never mind what sho says, r knowshe wants a piece of white meat.""Roquefort, or Brio? I'll take BriojOld you say Roquefort. John* Why,1 never knew you to cat Roquefort be¬fore. Why do you want Roquefort?'*"Are you going to drink coffee, John?Why, these foreigners p-ako It terri¬bly strong. And they don't servocream with it. I'm not going to drinlcany."
I'reclsnoly what wo all expected hap*pened. Poor, harassed John, his faciacrimson from tho running Uro of criti¬cisms, swore. Tho oath was as gon-tletnaniy as an oath could he. and Itwas accompanied by a plea to be left,in peace. Ho had reached the limit oChuman endurance, and ho sworö. Andthe faco of every man in tho roomwore a relieved look, as though liftluul given tho man his profanity proxy,and every woman wort» a "Didn'tyou expect It? I did."Oenllomen don't swear at thei?wives In public or private. I grant you,but neither do truly gentlewomen playtho schoolmistress to their husbandsIn public
[f it is necessary to admonish himor to Instruct hint thoy perform thisduty in their homes, and not oven inthe" presence of their children.A man whoso married life had beenwrecked (old me it would have had tidifferent fato had his wife possessedone quality among th" many thatmakes an eminent American womanauthor one of the happiest wives."She Ii« as polite to her husbandas. to any other man." complained thoshipwrecked husband. "Watch herwhen he tells a story. She listens asInterestingly as though *ho had neverheard -It before. She smiles at thoright point and laughs In exactly thoright place.. And when he has finished,a tale that la perhaps a little laborious!she looks proudly around at the restof the men and women with a glaneothat says: 'You heard hint. Isn't hoa clover dear?" ^
A man who has weathered splendid«Jy a life besot with vicissitudes andtemptations; and who Is tho honorablohusband of a successful wife, said: "?think wo have been happy becauseat the beginning1 W« decided to be po-illto to each other,"
if your husband has been able trt

support von In a country and at alUmo when business Is battle, ho Is *hero, and worthy of public rcßpect, v,;


